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to say one wonders why so apt a title was discarded: one
knows. Still, as a terse, vivid, accurate, and just description
of the play concerned, Piffle could hardly be bettered.
There is this to be said for Buoyant Billions, or rather for
its begetter: that he presented it to the public with apologies
and some signs of diffidence. But he did present it; there
was the fault. There is always the wastepaper-basket or
the scrapheap. Nor, truth to tell, does his diffidence always
withstand examination. For Example, he calls the play a
'comedietta/ (Would that it were, it would then be
shorter.) It is nothing of the sort. It is a fully fledged,
full-dress affair in four acts requiring between them three
by no means inexpensive sets of scenery and an acting
company fifteen strong.
Elsewhere Shaw calls the work 'a trivial comedy.' This
is a fair enough description, though the captious would
hold that its main claim to comedy is merely the negative
claim that it is not tragic; apart, of course, from the tragedy
of Shaw having written it. And whether it conforms to
the canons of comedy and ends happily, depends on one's
ideas about happiness. But, happily, it ends.
Somewhere in the play someone says: ' Let me introduce
you. My stepbrothers, Tom, Dick, and Harry.' This is
a memorable line in the sense that it is the key to all the
characters. Toms and Dicks and Harrys all, and bloodless
ones to boot, they are not humanized by being saddled with
such names as Fifiy and Babzy, or made less nonentical by
being stood on their heads and made to go through their
tricks in the Shavian circus.
In the play's preface Shaw asks to be forgiven. That is
easily done. But we must go further, not only forgive but
forget Buoyant Billions. This, fortunately, is even easier.
(58)
In the course of a trivial correspondence in the summer of
1948, conducted mainly by postcards, the present writer
somewhat fearfully took Bernard Shaw to task for producing
the piffle of Buoyant Billions, beseeching him, if he could
not bring himself to scrap it, at least to oust it from the